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post at Cardaxo and Condeixa, lie had with him only a guard
of thirty grenadiers and twenty-five dragoons. But Neyr
under plea of an attack by superior forces, had abandoned
these points; giving notice to Massena so late that he did
not get the letter till some hours after the execution of the
movement, and might have been captured with all his staff.
In fact, believing that he was under the safeguard of several
French divisions, and finding the place agreeable and the-
_i                         weather fine, he had ordered his dinner to be served in the

open air. We were sitting quietly at table under the treea
near the entrance of the village, when suddenly there
appeared a detachment of fifty English hussars, less than a
hundred yards away. The grenadiers surrounded Mass6na,
while the aides-de-camp and the dragoons mounted and rode
towards the enemy. As they fled at once, we supposed they
were some stragglers, seeking to rejoin their army; but we
soon saw an entire regiment, and perceived that the
neighbouring hillsides were covered with English troops

Ii                           who had   almost completely   surrounded   Fuente-Cuberta.

i                           The   imminent   danger in   which   the headquarters  were

placed was due to a mistake on the part of Ney. Thinking
that the commander-in-chief had had his letter, he ordered
I                               all his divisions to evacuate Cardaxo and Condeixa, thua

uncovering Fuente-Cuberta. The enemy had come up in
silence, and you may judge- of our astonishment; but luckily
night was at hand, and a thick fog rising. The English,
never dreaming that the French commander would be thus-
separated from his army, took our group for a rear-guard,,
which they did not venture to attack ; but it is certain that
if the hussars had made a resolute charge, they would have
carried off Massena and all who were with him. Naturally
when the English heard of Massena's narrow escape they
made the most of it; and Napier avers that he only escaped
their hussars by taking the feathers out of his hat.
Unfortunately for this story, marshals did not wear plumes.

That evening the headquarters left Fuente-Cuberta very
quietly, though several regiments of the enemy were close
by; one posted on some rising ground which our roadgreat blow to Mass&na, and he sent me to the
